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\F a worthy den prentice; oy 
My purpoſe is toſpeak; 
And tell his brave adventures, 
Done for his country's ſake; 
Seen all the world about, 
And you ſhall hardly find, 
* man in valour to exceed, 
A prentice s gallant mind. 
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He was born in Chrſhire, IMO ERS 
be chief of men was . 
From thence brought up to London, 
A prentice for to bo? 
A n:erchant on the bridge, 
Did like his ſervice fo, 
That for three years his factor, 
. $ * To Turkey he ſhould go. 


And in that famous coubtry, 
One year he had not been, "= 
E'er he by tilt maintained 
The honour of his queen 
Elizabeth that princeſs „ 

He nobly did make known, 2 
"To be the Phoenix of the world, 3 9 
And none but the alone. | 


In armour richly gilded; 

Well mounted on a ſteed, 

One ſcore of nights moſt hardy, 

One day he made to bleed; 

And brought them to the ground, | 
Who proudly did deny, | 
; Elizabeth to. be the pearl, . 

Of princely majeſty. 10 


The King of that ſaid country | 
Thereat began to frown, © - 
And will'd his ſon there pr eſent: why 
To pull the youngſter down; 
VV 5 at his {ather's words yo! | 1 i 


Theſe boaſting Spec eclies laid; 5 
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"Thou art a traitor, Engliſh boy. 


And has the traitor play'd, 


Jam no boy nor traitor, 
Thy ſpeeches I defy 


For which F'il be revenged, | 


Upon thee by and by 

A London prentice Hin | 
Shall prove as good a man; 
As any of your Turkiſh knights, 
Do al tae: beft you Can. 


And therewithal he give bim 

'A box upon the ear, 

Which broke his neck i in ſunder 
18. plainly doth appear: 
No know, proud Turk quoth he, 
I am no Engliſh boy, 

That can with one ſ cal box&th car 
"The Prince of Turks deſtroy. 


- When as the king perceived 


"Us ſon fo ſtrangely flain} 


His ſoul was fore afflicted . 
. more than mortal Pain: ; 
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And in revenge thereof, 
He fwore that he ſhould die 

The cruelęſt death that ever man 
bein with mortal eye. 


Two Lions were prepared 
This prentice to devour, 8 
Near famiſh'd up with hunger 
Ten days within a tower; 3 
To make them far more fierce / 38 
And eager of their prey, * 5 
To gut — — withhuman gore, 22 
Upon the dreadful day. a # * 


The appointed time of torment, 1 
At length grew near at hand; . 8 | 
Waere all the noble ladies, 
And barons of the En, FR 1 
Attended by the king. HS N 

To ſee. this prentice ain, oo 
And buried in the hungry 3 jaws: vs « 2 
.Of theſe fierce lions twain... ep” 


Then! in his i 1 HE 
.. SY 


EF.) 


This worthy London 'prentice 
Was from the priſon brought; 
And to the lions given, 
Ez To ſtaunch their hunger great, 
Wbo had not eat in ten day's ſpace, 
ot one ſmall bit of meat. * 


Bat God that Auen, all ſeerets, 

1 The matter ſo contriv'd, 

That by this young man's valour, . 

They were of life depriv” d: 

For being faint for food, 

= They ſcarcely could withſtand, 

The noble fore and fortitude, 

And courage of his hand, 

| | by For when the hungry lions, 

Had cait on him their eyes, 
The elements did thunder, 

{With the echo of their cries ; 
Aud runiiing all amain, . . 
- His bodyfto devour, 

Into their ihroatshe thruſt his arms, 

Is With all his is might and . 
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From thence by manly valour, 
Their hearts he tore aſunder, 

And threw them at the king, 
To all the people's wonder: 
This I have done, ſays he, 
For lovely England's ſake, ©- 
And for my country's m1iden queen, 
Much more will und. rtake, | 


But when the king perceived, 
His wrothful lions he arts, 
Afflicted with great crror, | 
His rigour foon Tev<1ts:: e % 
And turning all his tate 39 1 
Into remaorte and love, - I 
He ſaid it is ſome angel, | 
Sent down from heaven. above. 


No, no, I am no angel, 1 

he courteous young man fail; |» 8 
But born in famous England, _ 
Where Gop's word is obey'd : 
Aſſiſted by the heavens, _ 
Who did me thus beiriend; 


3 


= ” 4 
* by 8 1 
: : f 8 | | 
R 2 b V I 1 7 
* 


Or Ufe they. had moſt cruelly,.. 
Brought here my lite to end.. 


The king i in heaxt . 
Lift up his eyes to heaven; 
And for his foul offences, 
Did crave to be forgiven: 
{nies that no land. 
Like England may be ſeen; 
No people better govern'd, 

* By virtue of a queen. 


þ- So taking up the young an 
He pardon'd bim his life; 

And gave his daughter to bim, 
To be bis wedded wife: 

Where ther: they did remain, 
And live in quiet peace; 
In ſpending of their bappy days, 
In Joy, and love's increaſe. 
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